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he attacked the financiers, the deputies, the govern-
ment, the king, took up the defence of the Arabs,
and gave vent to a great deal of abusive language.
A few of those around him encouraged him in a
spirit of irony:
"Go on, pray! continue!" whilst others muttered:
"The deuce! what enthusiasm 1" At last he thought
the right thing to do was to retire; and, as he was
going away, M. Dambreuse said to him, alluding to
the post of secretary:
"No definite arrangement has been yet arrived at;
but make haste!"
And Madame Dambreuse:
"You'll call again soon, will you not?"
Frederick considered their parting salutation a last
mockery. He had resolved never to come back to this
house, or to visit any of these people again. He im-
agined that he had offended them, not realising what
vast funds of indifference society possesses. These
women especially excited his indignation* Not a sin-
gle one of them had backed him up even with a look
of sympathy. He felt angry with them for not having
been moved by his words. As for Madame Dambreuse,
he found in her something at the same time languid
and cold, which prevented him from defining her
character by a formula. Had she a lover ? and, if so,
who was her lover ? Was it the diplomatist <y some
other? Perhaps it was Martinon ? Impossible! Never-
theless, he experienced a sort of jealousy against Mar-
tinon, and an unaccountable ill-will against her.
Dussardier, having called this evening as usual,
was awaiting him. Frederick's heart was swelling
with bitterness; he unburdened it, and his grievances,
though vague and hard to understand, saddened the